FATHERS AND CHILDREN
* But, really, it *s not at all in your way, and
it's a long way to my place/
* That '$ nothing, nothing ;   I Ve plenty of
time; besides, I have business in that direction/
1 Gin-selling ?' asked Arkady, rather too con-
temptuously.
But Sitnikov was reduced to such desperation
that he did not even laugh as usual. c I assure
you, my carriage is exceedingly comfortable/
he muttered; * and there will be room for
all1
* Don't wound Monsieur Sitnikov by a refusal/
commented Anna Sergyevna.
Arkady glanced at her, and bowed his head
significantly.
The visitors started off after lunch. As she
said good-bye to Bazarov, Madame Odintsov
held out her hand to him, and said, * We shall
meet again, shan't we ? *
* As you command/ answered Bazarov.
* In that case, we shall/
Arkady was the first to descend the steps;
he got into Sitnikov's carriage. A steward
tucked him in respectfully, but he could have
killed him with pleasure, or have burst into
tears. Bazarov took his seat in the coach.
When they reached Hohlovsky, Arkady waited
till Fedot, the keeper of the posting-station, had
put ia the horses, and going up to the coach, he
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